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Chapter 1
A New Face:

Speaking:("hi")
Thinking:('hi')
Achievements: ([item obtained])

THE SOUND OF  LOUD CURSING COULD BE HEARD FROM THE HALLWAY.

Ashley walked over to the door and pressed her ear against it. She could barely make out what the person was say but by the tone of their voice they were pretty pissed. The shouting came to a sudden stop, the person was supposedly shoved with force against the door due to the thug the door made and a painful groan was heard. Ashley moved back not wanting to get cut up with whosoever was outside.

The sound of wood hitting the ground alerted her the more, the door swung open and someone was pushed inside forcefully causing them to stumble and fall to their knees. The person that opened the door was a warden and without saying anything he closed the door with a bang and got to work barrackading the door again.

The new person struggled to stand up,he stumbled a bit but managed to to catch is footing. He was breathing heavily as he looked around the room he was in before finally noticing the girl in front of him. He waved awkward at her but she does not return in, instead she moves closer to him and examines his features.

The boy had fluffy white hair which covered his eyes a bit but you could still see the [h/c], he had [h/c] skin which looked a bit pale due to the fact he hasn't eaten anything for a few days.He work a big [f/f] colored hoodie and grey sweat pants and he wasn't as tall as her brother, Andrew but he  was definitely taller than her. Feeling disturbing a bit, the boy pushed Ashley away from his face causing her to huff in annoyance. 

"Who are you anyways?" Ashley spoke up still judging the boy. The boy looked at her, contemplating whether to tell her his name,but yet again both of them might end up dying  in this shit hole of an apartment so why not.
"NAME" he said and kept quiet as Ashley nodded. With a smugged grin, she introduced herself and of course warning the other about her brother.

The other didn't care actually, what concerned him with her brother. Before Ashley could speak again a familiar yet God-awful sound blasted again making Ashley cringe in annoyance "......are you kidding me? The neighbor is at it again?" A new voice spoke, it was a male obviously and judging by his tone, he was tired of his neighbors' bullshit.

The male stopped when he noticed NAME, he looked over to his sister with a confused gaze. Ashley made her way over to Andrew and introduced the two boys, who shook hands . "Wanna take a peek~" Ashley asked Andrew while wiggling her eyebrows. The boy looked at NAME "I'll go if he goes" and with that statement all eyes were on the poor boy, who sweatdropped from the sudden attention.
  
   ".....I don't see why not" the male reluctantly agreed after receiving glares from a certain girl. "Here catch" Andrew tossed the keys to his sister who caught them and walked over the balcony door, she unlocked the door and walked out with NAME behind her.

"How would we get across?" NAME asked as he realized stretching over the rail wouldn't allow him to see shit. Andrew glanced at the gap between their balcony and the neighbors', "We need something like a plank." He said. Everyone hurried back into the house. NAME entered the bathroom to look for something that could work as a plank while the siblings entered their parents bedroom.

Not too long, the sound of objects falling onto the floor was heard follow by some cursing.

[ Plank has been obtained!....followed by a broken bookshelf]

NAME walked to the balcony and waited for the other, who came out later. Ashley present the plank and set it in a way that they could get across. They made it to the other side and were now seen pressing their faces against the window, trying to see what was happening.

A man dressed in a grey robe, his ground was had a pentagram drawen in blood. The man moved to the pentagram and began his chanting.
"OOHHH DEMONS FROM HELL. OH UNHOLY ONES I COME SEEKING YOUR ADVICE". silence followed.

Not a single thing happened.

".... God damnit what am I doing wrong?" The man questioned as he switched off the radio. "I knew I should've killed that guy when I had the chance".

The trio moved away from the window clearly shaken. "Everybody needs a hobby I guess" Ashley said trying lighten to mood. NAME glanced at the window again "God forbid" NAME mumbled unamused that his is staying beside a cultist.

"We should he'd back and watch Tv" Andrew said and that was enough to get them moving. Flopping himself on the couch, Andrew picked up the remote and and tried to use it to switch on the Tv
     [ The batteries are dead...to bad]

"The batteries are dead" Andrew stated the obvious, his sister looked at the bottons on the Tv "just push the bottons" she told him only to gain a distasteful look. "Mehh. It would be a pain". Ashley scoffed " fine. I'll find batteries for the remote" she said standing up and ready to leave the room. The brother approved of it causing Ashley to whine and complain about how she has to do ever thing around the house.

Since Ashley was gone Andrew decided it was best to get to know his new roommate. "Why are you here anyways?" NAME turned his attention to Andrew "my mom got the disease so they had to separate me from her". The room became quite and tense and it confused NAME he didn't see why Andrew took it like that, the woman was a shitty person who did terrible things so she got what was coming to her. "....I'm sorry to hear that" NAME scoffed at the apology "don't be. She was a shitty person anyway.She deserved it" 
         [Batteries had been obtained]

Ashley handed the batteries to her brother and sat down beside him. She rested her leg over his and focused on the Tv. NAME side eyed the siblings. 'Their siblings right? At least that's what the warden told me.' He shrugged it off seeing as thinking about gave him a headache. He didn't care and it wasn't his life so why should he get so worked up about it.Shifting his gaze from them he focused on the Tv listening what the reporter had to say.
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Chapter 2
Bad decisions:

"Today we share some  joyous developments in regards to the tainted water situation!"

"We're happy to announce that the apartments in which the tainted water were delivered has been secured!"

"It has been about three months since the first incident was discovered and the death till is at a comfy 53"

"No biggie, and the quarantine for those who are at risk has been extended to another two weeks"

"Again?!" Andrew said in frustration, one could understand, it's been weeks since the last food delivery and all of you were beyond hungry. It took all NAMES'  might not to eat the remote that was laying on the table in front of him. His eyes drifted from the remote to the Tv trying to get his mind of it.

"And to our friends in quarantine, thank you for keeping your disgusting parasite infected bodies far, far away from me!"

NAME scoffed taking offence in what that dick of a reporter said. Andrew stood up claiming his going to bed and NAME would be sleeping on the couch,in which he agreed because it's not like he has a say in it.

Ashley followed suit, she entered her room and sleep off in her bed leaving NAME in the leaving room alone. He stared at the ceiling trying to sleep but couldn't, quietly he stood up and walked to the balcony try to get some fresh air. It annoyed him how the public thinks all the quarantined victims are doing okay. Glancing to the left, the noticed the neighbor was up to his cultist crap again.

The red light that shone dimly through the window gave it away, sweatdropping,NAME hurried back inside feeling uneasy about it. He laid down on the couch and sighed, he close his eyes pretending to be asleep

[You pretend to fall asleep till you actually fall asleep] 
[Silly you]

NAME wakes up due to the slight argument Andrew was having with someone on the phone. It seemed like the person didn't give him a chance to speak due to him being cut off a lot. With a sigh he puts the phone down.

Ashley leans on the couch with a smugged look on her face "who was it?" Andrew sighed again clearly heartbroken but didn't want to show it. "My ex- girlfriend apparently" he answered back. NAME did not feel comfortable with the topic, he didn't know them that well to be included in such conversation

Ashley began mocking her brother about the whole situation explaining to him how the ex never loved him the first place causing Andrew to get angry and stay in the balcony. The younger sibling sighed before turning her attention to you. "So NAME what where you doing before the warden brought you here"

NAME stayed quiet for a while not sure how to answer that question. "...I stayed with my mom and my sister" he finally spoke after a long moment of silence. Ashley was intrigued, why was only him transfer her and not the family. "What happened to them?" NAME tensed at the question, he had no concern for his mother, she could die for all he cares but his sister...

"My mom got the disease and my sister die of hunger" he spoke nonchalantly, it wasn't entirely true, his mother did get the disease acting like a violent mindless zombie. Her [h/c] skin turned to an ugly shade of grey and her [h/c] eyes had ugly eye bags underneath and not to mention her hunger increased.

But his sister....
He never wanted to remember what happened ever again. The way her screams and pleads fell on deaf ears as his mother  chopped her arm of clean with a cleaver. Explaining to the terrified boy that it's better to cut at  the joint rather than the bone.

That night his sister died due to blood loss. The apartment barely had any medical equipment to patch her up so a torn hoodie sleeve was used to stop the blood but it wasn't enough so she died. NAME didn't eat the meat his mother cook to which she reacted  coldly towards him telling him that he shouldn't come bitching and moaning about hunger to her.

Ashley looked at NAME with sympathy before patting him on the back and apologizing for his lose

[You managed to convince Ashley...such a petty liar]

NAME thanks her before saying his tired and wants to sleep so she left him. He closes his eyes and keeps them closed, not responding to anything until he falls asleep
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" HEY!!! ME TOO!! ME TOO!!"

God damnit!

NAME opened his eyes lazily, hissing at the unexpected brightness of the room. The noise is coming form outside. He goes over to the balcony, Ashley and Andrew where already there. Ashley was the first to notice him. "Good morning sleepy head~" NAME responds with a nod, he looks ove the rail to see an ambulance rushing a woman to the hospital.

"PLEASE!!!! AM STARVING PLEASE!!!"

"Color me surprised they actually got that person some help I thought they'll leave her there to die" Andrew said in amusement. Ashley looked at her brother "maybe she died. She wasn't moving." NAME immediately disagreed "ambulances don't blare their sirens for the dead"

Ashley looked at the [h/c]ette, "she wasn't moving" the girl quickly informed the boy again, who rose his eyebrow in confusion "you say that from up here?" Ashley shrugged "maybe she went into labour or something" she suggested, her brother hesitated but agreed.

"Do you think if they'll bring us food if I was preg-"  "absolutely not." Andrew interrupted the girl, giving her a glare. NAME immediately began laugh when she suggested that she could get the cultist to get her pregnant causing Andrew to scream "over my dead body"

"I'll just head inside" Andrew said with a sigh, fed up with his sister and her crazy ideas. "And that woman did even look pregnant anyways!" Andrew yelled from inside causing his sister to yell back.

NAME moved back inside and laid in his new 'bed' once again. He could sleep not after that long as nap he took. Ashley went to bed and Andrew has already gone to bed leaving NAME once again to himself.

His eyes wandered back to the remote that never left it's place. His stomach growled asking its owner to fulfill its desire. Reluctantly, NAME reached for the remote and stared at it. He couldn't handle it.  The hunger was unbearable and with nothing to eat what do you expect.

[Do it.....at least fill your stomach]

How he did it know one could understand. But he did it. He bit out a big chuck from the remote and ate it but not to long after swallowing it,he rushed to the toilet to throw up. Tears pricked his eyes as he tried to get the unedible pieces out his stomach. Once he was done, he flushed and staggered back to the couch. He didn't need to try. He was weak already so he just passed out there to tired to even dream about anything.|
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Chapter 3
A Little Fever

A/N
I just wanted to apologize for the confusion in the previous chapters, I got confused on how to describe the eye color and hair color but I read some fanfiction books and saw how to use it. Again I'm sincerely sorry
A/N

[NAME POV]

You woke up to the sound of banging, you groaned in annoyance. The sound was not helping your throbbing head, you felt cold and you body was aching you badly.

[Seems like you have a fever...too bad]

You shuffled around on the couch, trying to get comfortable but failing badly. "How many times are you going to do that? Its clearly barred from the outside" Ashley asked her brother as she approached him. Andrew turned to his sister "what else am I suppose to do?"

"You shouldn't bang on the door. The warden hates that shit" You warned Andrew, your voice sounded hoarse and it hurted as you talked. The two siblings looked at you, their expression screaming 'elaborate'. "He'll beat the shit out of you. He did it to my mom."

The silence did not last long. The wardens voice echos through the house. "If you don't stop your God damn bang I wouldn't bring any food tonight!" He warned in a harsh and threatening manner. You rolled your eyes, you knew he wouldn't do it either way so what's the point of arguing or threatening them with it

"You wouldn't either way!!" Andrew argued back, clearly sick of the man's voice. "Says you the delivery would be here in a matter of hour. I guess you don't want any~" the man mocked as he waited for Andrew to respond but was meet with silence.

"Yeah that's what I fucking though. You better stop your bang, bang, banging on the door or I'll bang your head against the wall!" And with that the man left. The silence was irritating you, your body was hurting to much and it didn't help that you were hungry.

"His fucking lying" you spoke up, sitting up and looking at the siblings. "How can you be sure? What if I fucked it up for all of us?" Andrew asked you as he nibbled on his finger. "Unlikely. Guess we just have to wait and see."

[And you guys did!! And absolutely nothing was delivered...too bad, so sad]

You guys laid on the mat, looking at the ceiling not knowing what to do. Ashley sighed "...one of you say something... anything" she was practically begging to be engaged in something. You groan for the thousandth time and laid on your side.

Andrew noticed and grew worried. Dispite knowing you for a limited time, he has grown attached to you. Your calm and quiet demeanor and and personality. Your perfect skin and [fluffy/curly] hair. So you groaning and moaning like that really disturbed him.

"You good [N/N]?" He asked as he crawled closer to you. Ashley stared at him in disbelief. Since when is he this touchy with people and what's with the nickname? Even you were thrown off with the nickname. You smiled weakly "I'm fine.just a fever" you turned to look at him.

Ashley scoffed and folded her arms. She clearly didn't like the though of you capturing Andrews' attention. "How do we know you don't have the sickness just like your mother " she asked emphasizing the word mother.
You rolled your eyes. You didn't care what or how she spoke about your mother, the bitch is good as dead.

"Please if I were to have that disease. I would have lost all feeling of my body or some shit like that" You explained the symptoms to the two of them. Andrew placed the back of his palm against your forehead. You were burning up and beads of sweat made its home on your forehead. Your cheeks flushed due to how cold Andrew's hand was.

You moved back a bit, causing Andrew to redraw his hand. Your flushed cheeks caused his cheeks to head up as well. Your vision was becoming blurry as the pain increased. Tears pricked the side of your eyes as you tried to stay awake.
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Thud
  "Shit!! NAME!!"

 [Oh no...looks like NAME fainted]

You open your eyes sluggishily, you hissed at the bright light of the Tv. You were laying on Andrew's lap, his hand was playing with your hair as his attention was on the Tv. Ashley was beside him, she shot you occasional glares while you slept. "Oh good your not dead" Ashley said sarcastically, rolling her eyes. You sat up and looked through the balcony window. It was night.

"How long was I out?" "A couple hours" Andrew said as he focused on you, his eyes litted up a little once he saw you were awake and fine. "there's food on the stove." You looked at him as if he grew an extra head. Did the warden actually bring food? You looked over to the kitchen and indeed there was a pot in the stove. "Are you going to gawk at it or are you going to eat?" Ashley sassed as she looked at you. She really didn't like how close you where to her brother. He was meant for her and no one can have him.

"The warden actually brought food?" You asked them.
"No"
"Yes".....
    The two siblings glanced at each other before looking at you. Andrew grabbed his sister's wrist and pulled her up. "How about you go eat. I need to talk to Ashley for a minute"  his voice sounded colded as he pulled his sister, who protested and struggled, to the balcony.

 You walked over to the stove and removed the cover from the pot. It was meat stew but something looked off about the food. You stared at it, not knowing what to do.

 [Just eat it. It's better that a remote]

That damn voice. You hesitated but dishes your self a protion to eat. You brought a spoon full of the meal to your mouth and tasted it. It wasn't too good, the meat was nearly cooked but you had no other option so you ate it. Once you where done eating, washed the dishes in the sink and walked back to the couch and laid down. Feeling a bit off your energy return.

The siblings came back in, Ashley praised your for finishing your food and told you that Andrew was a picky eater. You got tired quicky and tried to fall asleep. "Hey [N/N]....you can sleep in my bed if you want." You looked up to see Andrew by the door frame of his room, fiddling with his finger. You smiled and walked over to him. Thanking him of course as you both made way to his bed and laid together. Andrew snuggling close to you, trying to keep you warm and safe.
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